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The Awkward Night at Olive Garden 


Gerard and Frank were going to meet Donna at Olive Garden one Friday night. 


"Well, i'm off to go pick up Frank Have fun and call me if you need me." Gerard said, grabbing his keys. Ray and 
Mikey were going to have a video game date, which wasn't an *actual® date. 


"Will do." winked Ray. 


"You can count on us, babe." laughed Mikey. 


"So, Frank. What are your interests?" 


"Music, anything that has sugar in it. Puppies. Tattoos. I'm into an array of things." 
"And what was the first thing you saw in Gerard?" 

"Uh. He's really nice. And pretty cute. And, um." 

"And Gerard, what do you see in Frank?" 


"Um. Um. Well. H-He's cute. | mean, like, ADORABLE. And. l-l don't know. He's friends with my coworker, Ray, 
so.. Uh." 


"Do you plan on adopting children?" 


"No. | mean. Well. We haven't even though of getting married.. Much less buying a house together?." stuttered 
Gerard. 


"We just recently spent our first night together. Mrs. Way." 
"Please, call me Donna." 
"Uh, okay. D-Donna." 


Meanwhile, Ray and Mikey were playing video games while Mikey had a bunch of pomegranates. Ray actually 
found them pretty gross and stuck to apples. 


"You sure do love those, eh?" 
"Yeah, someone at the pharmacy gave me one and now i'm practically hooked." 
"Hmm, what should we do now?" 


"| dunno. We could go play ding-dong-ditch?" 


"Too cold outside.” 

"True. Follow me." he lead Ray to his room, which was a wreck 

"How do you even walk in here?! 

"| don't know. It's usually 4 AM before i crawl into bed, so i don’t really remember much. 


Donna was going on and on about how Frank and Gerard would make great parents. It was getting awkward 


pretty quick. Gerard even texted Ray. Frank sat there, awkwardly eating breadsticks. 


"| think Frank should be the biological father!" 
Frank nearly choked on his breadstick when he heard this. 


"Uh. We'll be right back" he said, grabbing Gee by the arm and dragging him to the bathroom. 
"Gerard!" he whispered. 


"l'm sorry! | didn't think she'd be like thi-" 
"Shh. I's okay. We'll find a way to get out of it." 


they went back over to the table and smiled. "So, what should we. Uh. Name these kids?" 


"Your brother just texted me." Ray said, as they were walking out of Mikey's room with more video games. 


"Hmm, how's it going?" 

"Well, he said it's going pretty awkward." 

"Lemme guess, mom brought up babies?" 

"Yop" 

Mikey suddenly lurched forward on the counter and groaned. 

"What is it?" 

"Ugh. | suddenly don't feel so good." 

"Hey, is everything okay?" 

"Ill be fine. Its just a pretty gnarly stomachache." he replied,curling up on the couch. "Everything's alright. l'm 
sure it'll like, pass or something." he buried his face in his arms. Tears started streaming down his face, which 


freaked Ray out. 


"Mikey!?" 


"And maybe even one you can name Cherry." just then, Gerard's phone started ringing. It was Ray. 


"Be right back." he said, getting up and taking the call. "Ray! Thank God for calling! What's up?" 


"Uh, your brother has a pretty bad stomachache and he's like, curled up." 
"What?" 

"He's crying!" 

"Wait! He's crying?! Look, i'll be right over" 

"Look, i need to go. This is important." 

"What is it?" asked Frank. 

‘It's Mikey. Ray said he has a stomachache and he's fucking crying." 
"What!?" yelled Donna. "I'm right behind you." 

"Gee is on his way, don't worry.” 


Mikey nodded and wiped away tears with his sleeve. 


"Oh my God. My baby boy.. What happened?!" screamed Donna, running over to her youngest son after slinging 
the door open. Gerard and Frank came in behind her and Gee instantly grabbed his brother's arm and dragged 
him to the backseat of his car. 

The emergency room was practically empty, so they accommodated him pretty easily. 

"Well," said the doctor, coming in the room with the results. 


"What is it?" asked Donna. 


"Michael has seemed to, uh, ‘overdosed’ on pomegranates. The high acidity has irritated his stomach lining kind 
of in the way alcohol would. How many have you had?" 


"Uh, 3? 4? | think maybe 5?." he groaned. "Yeah, 5." 
"You ate 5 pomegrantes?!" yelled Gerard 

"Yep?" 

"Oh my God" sighed Donna 


I'm sending you home with a bottle of painkillers and you should be able to go to work tomorrow night.” 


"Ugh. Thanks." sighed Gee. 


Midnight Rider 


The next night, Gerard was going over to Frank's house for a romantic evening. However, when he got there, 
Frank wasn't home. He called him multiple times and didn't get an answer. But when he finally did, he was 


shocked, 

"Hello?" asked the girl on the other end 

"Uh, hey, who is this?" 

"Um, Candy? Frank's girlfriend? Who is this?” 

" Gerard? Frank's boyfriend?!" 

‘I'm sorry, you seem to have the wrong Frank." 

"No, YOU seem to have the wrong Frankl?" 

"Who is it?" asked Frank. 

"This guy claiming to be your boyfriend" she said, handing him the phone. 
"Gee!" 

"Shut up! | don't wanna hear it!" he yelled, hanging up. Tears streamed down his face as he stormed home. 


The door slung open and then slammed shut as Gerard came in, throwing his phone at the wall above the 


couch. 

"Dude? What the hell?!" groaned Mikey, who was asleep on the couch. 
"Frank's busy.” 

"Then you can just postphone the date, can't you?" 

"No. No he doesn't wanna’ talk to me." 

"Are you sure?" 

"Yes, i'm surel" he screamed, lighting up a cigarette. 


"Dang. Do you wanna talk about it?" 


Gerard took a deep breath. ".H-How about a car ride?.” he stuttered. "I'll drive." 

"Yeah, sure." Mikey pulled himself off of the couch and followed Gee to his car. "Where are we going?" 
"Nowhere in particular." he replied. "I guess we could pick up some cigarettes somewhere." 

"Alright" the younger one sighed, buckling up. "So, what went down?" 

"| went over to his house and he wasn't home, so i called his cell. It took a few tries to get him, but when i 
finally did. | couldn't handle the truth. Frank." tears started streaming down Gerard's face as he tried spitting 


it out. 


"Hmm?" 


"Frank has been cheating! Her name's Candy! She's his girlfriend! 

"Oh my God." Mikey whispered. "Frank cheated." 

"Yes" he sighed. “Frank cheated" 

"l. Gee, i'm so sorry” 

"There's gotta! be some sort of misunderstanding. Frank wouldn't just. Leave youl" 


‘Oh, he didn't leave me. And the way she talked, this has apparently been going on a while!" He took a sharp U- 


Turn to God knows where. 

Suddenly, Mikey's phone started ringing. It was Frank 

"D-Don't answer that!" screamed Gerard, "Please! If you ever loved me, you'll hang it up! 

" Gee, i don't think you should be driving while you're that hysterical. L-Let me drive for y-" 
"Nol Don't fucking answer the phone! It's that simple!" 

Mikey sighed and ignored the call. "There, are you happy?" 

"Thank you." 

"Y-You're welcome." 


A few minutes passed, and Gerard calmed down. "So, what about you? How are you doing tonight?" 


"tm fine. Just a stomachache i guess." 
"You guess? You're not sure, but." 
"Gerard, i'm fine." Mikey sighed. 

"lim just making sure, alright?" 

"Okay." 

"Good. So you're good?" 

"Yeah." 

"Okay." Gerard nodded. 

"Okay." Mikey nodded back 


After driving for a while, Mikey fell asleep. Gerard kept driving for a few hours until finally he pulled up 


somewhere. "Wake up." he murmured, gently shaking his brother. 
"Where are we?" he groaned. The clock on the dash said 3:45 AM. There were neon lights dancing across 
Mikey's face as he slowly stirred. 


" Gee." 


"Come on" they went inside the convenient store where Gerard bought a carton of cigarettes and a beer. 


Mikey grabbed a bag of cheese puffs and a vanilla coke. After paying for it, they went back to the car. 
"What city are we in?" 


"| don't know." 
"Gee, its 4 AM. Can we go home now?" 


"No, not yet. There's one more place we need to go." 
"Which is?" 
"You'll see." 


"Gerard, please. Nobody's awake at this time.” 
"Well you're the one who agreed to come with me." he murmured. 


"You're drinking and driving! You could be arrested!" 


"Shut up, Michael!" 

"Gerard, please! Let me drive!" 

"Why would i let you drive?!" 

"Because you're not thinking clear!" 

"Do you WANT me to crash this car!?" 

"Nol" 

"Then shut up!" 

"Gee, please!" Mikey begged. "Calm down, pull over." 


"Sure, i'll pull over!!" he yelled, taking a sharp turn and hitting a brick building violently. 


Awake and Unafraid 


5:30 AM, July 20th 2008 

Mikey woke up on the ground. There were paramedics all around him. 

"Where's Gee?.." he groaned, trying to sit up, but was greeted with a terrible headache. ".What happened?!" 
"You and your friend here were in an accident. Can we have some information? 

"Um. My name's Michael Way and his name is Gerard Way.. He's my brother." 

"How many fingers am i holding up?" asked one paramedic. 

"Uh, 8?" 


"He's still a bit woozy." said another. 


"A rough estimate of when you were born?" 


"Uh, In S-September. The 20th century?" 
"He's roughly in his mid 20s to early 30s. How about your brother?" 


"He's 3 years older than me. That's all i can remember." 
‘I'm putting him down for 30 years old and you for 21. How are you feeling?” 
"Really nauseous and everything is sorta blurry. W-Where's Gerard?" 


"He's breathing, but we're not getting a response. We're taking you both to the Kearny General Hospital where 


we can check you out and see if anything is wrong." one of the paramedics helped him off the ground. 
"Uh. C-Can i see him?" 

"You can see him later today." 

"But i wanna’ see him now!" 

"Sir, please." 


Mikey started crying to the point where he fell on the ground. They had to pick him up and drag him into the 


ambulance. 


Once they got to the hospital, Gerard was transferred to the ICU. He was in a coma and there wasn't much 


they could do. 


Mikey was in a private room, hooked up to IVs. After his mental breakdown and the concussion he sustained, 


he was extremely weak and practically lifeless. Just as the brunette started dosing off, the door opened. 
"Hey, i got something to help raise your blood sugar." said Ray, handing him a snowcore. 

"Thanks. l'm sorry." 

"There's nothing to be sorry about. How are you feeling?" 

"Terrible. They're not even letting me see Gee.. | cant stop worrying about him." 


Ray moved closer to his best friend and gave him a hug. "It's alright. He's going to be alright. Everything will 


work out." 
"Ray?." 

"Yeah?" 

"What time is it?" 
"About 8 AM" 
"Ugh." 


The doctor came in a few seconds later with a paper and a pen. "Michael, i'm sorry but your brother is in a 


coma. Can you sign these papers for us?" 


"| guess?." he replied as she handed the paper and pen to him. 


"Hl be back in a few minutes, alright?" 

"Um, okay." 

Once the doctor left he let out a long groan. ‘I can't even see." 

"Here" said Ray, taking the pen and paper. “Ill ask you questions and you can reply to them" 


"Thanks." 


"You're welcome." 


After the two worked on the papers, they sat them aside and waited for the doctor to come back. 


"Do you know how wrecked Gee's car is?" asked Mikey, squinting, knowing that he'd be very pissed off when he 


woke up. 

"Um. Very." 

"Yikes." 

"He's going to need a new one.” 

"Oh, gosh!" squealed the pharmacy receptionist, covering his face. 
| can take you down to the junkyard to see it later." 

"Junkyard!? How fucking hard was that brick walll?" 

"Well it was a brick wall." 


"Ugh. | guess you're right. | can't believe Frank actually cheated though, but i'm more shocked that Gerard 
actually crashed his baby into a brick wall. | mean, it's a Stingray for God's sake." 


‘I'm more pissed off that he hurt you and himself. There's no telling what kind of brain damage the accident 


could have caused you two." 
"I don't think i have any brain damage.. But what about Gerard?! | hope he's okay. | hope he makes a full 
recovery.. / hope he wakes up" Ray grabbed his best friend's head and stared him in the eyes before he could 


even finish the sentence. 


"Mikey, your brother will wake up. | know Gerard and he wouldn't leave without telling you goodbye." Mikey 
grabbed Ray's hands, but not to pull them off of his head. He just left them there. 


"Thank you." he whispered. 


After The Rain 


Mikey was released that afternoon and went straight to see Gerard. Ray had already visited with him for a 
while earlier that day, but came along with Mikey to see him again. 


"Can ya hear me? If so, i miss you. l'm sorry you had to take the rough end of the stick, and i'd take your 
place if i could." he said, sitting next to Gerard. 


"You can't just leave us like this. Just because Frank made a mistake doesn't mean that you're not loved. Your 


parents, your brother, even me. | love you too, Gee." Ray said, sitting on the other side of the bed. 
A few days went by and everyday Mikey came in and told him stories and talking about memories. 


"Hey, remember my 5th birthday party when you crashed that firetruck into my cake? | forgive you. The 


cake was kinda’ gross, anyways." 


"Remember when we went to that amusement park? You managed to get me out of bed at 1:00 AM, throw 
me in the shower, made sure i ate breakfast, and then the whole way down there you had the radio on and 
sung along to every song they played. Seeing you so happy was the reason i started singing along too. We did it 


on the way home as well, even though we were both tired" 


"Hey, Gee? Nothing. | just miss you." 


Gerard! No! Jake! Wait! Frankl? 


When Jake woke up, he was in a hospital bed, hooked up to multiple IVs. At his bedside was some brunette guy 


that he had vague memories of. Must have went to school with him or something. 


"Gerard, you're awake! | missed you." Mikey said, wiping tears away. "The coffee here sucks, by the way i don't 
reccomend it. | can probably get you Dunkin Donuts or something." 


"Who's Gerard?" he asked, confused. "My name's Jake." 

"No, your name is Gerard Gerard Way and i'm your brother Mikey." 

"Listen, Michael. | don't know what you're talking about. This has to be some kind of misunderstanding," 
"No, no. You must have forgot something. You fell into a coma after the car accident, remember?" 
"No, im sorry. You have the wrong person" 

"Ugh. Nevermind, Gee. I'm gonna’ let you sleep this off" 

"Gee?" he asked, confused, as Mikey left the room. 

"Hey." said Ray as he saw his best friend run over to him. "Everything alright?" 

"Gerard's awake, but he thinks he's some guy named Jake." 

"Wait, what?!" 


"Jake. Jake Doe. He doesn't remember his last name. Oh my God, Ray! What if we lost him? What if we lost 
him forever? What if he lives out the rest of his life as Jake Doe? Wha-" 


"Mikey, calm down. This is normal being that he just woke up from a coma. He'll be back to himself soon. Don't 


worry." 
"Don't worryll?? THAT'S all you're going to say!?" 


"Mikey! There are people staring at you like you're crazy, now calm down" Ray said softly, handing him a cup 
of coffee. 


"The coffee here sucks! | want my brother back!!" He yelled, turning around, stomping off. But as he did, he ran 
straight into Frank. The coffee went everywhere as their heads clashed. 


"Frank?!" the taller one yelled. 
"Mikey!?" Frank asked. "Ray!?" 


"Frankl?" 


Two Quarters and A Heart Down 


After cleaning up the spilled coffee, Frank then proceeded to say what he came there to say in the first place. 
"Mikey, i am so sorry. This is my fault, isn't it? I'm the reason he's in this mess, right!?" 
"Not directly." Mikey replied, rubbing his head as he sat on the staircase. 


"You mean, like, not directly, but, it sorta was?" he asked, biting his lip as he fidgeted his fingers, sitting next 
to Mikey. 


"Frank, you had no idea how he would react. We went for a drive and after a while he started freaking out. l-l 
don't know. | tried to get him to pull over and let me drive him home, b-but he slammed into a brick wall a- 
and." 

"H-How bad is it?" 

"Gerard fell into a coma, which may have resulted in brain damage. He's lost his memory but i hope it's 
temporary. | really hope he's okay.. Honestly, i don't know what we'd do without him" Ray went to go visit 
Gerard, hoping he might have his memory back by now while Mikey udated Frank. 

"What about you? Are you okay?" 

"Just a concussion, but i got a lot of those in high school, which is why my brain can be sluggish." 

"I'm so sorry.. Honestly, i am." 

"I believe you." 

"Do you forgive me?" 

The room went silent for a minute. All Frank heard was a nurse over the loudspeaker and some people talking 
as they walked out of a room. Everyone seemed so happy for some reason. Two girls were laughing and 
chatting, one in a hospital gown. A new father rushed in out of the elevator with blue and pink balloons. Looked 
like twins. A doctor and a nurse were leaning against a wall talking about how well one of their patients were 
recovering. 

"Yes, Frank. | do. | forgive you." 


"S-50 we're cool, yeah?" 


"Yeah." 


tm Not Okay (| Promise) 


The silence between Ray and "Jake" was so awkward. Ray and Gerard were best friends. It was easy to stir up 
a conversation, even if it was just the typical "Hey". Many of their conversations had started directly with one 
of them venting to the other. They had been best friends since High School, which was a long time to be 
honest. When he went back to his friends, they were sitting there quietly on the staircase. 

"Is he okay?" asked Frank. 

"| guess. | don't know.. Depends on who you're talking about. Jake or Gerard.” 

Frank immediately got up and went to go see him. He couldn't take it any longer. 

"So." said Ray, sitting next to Mikey. "Are you alright?" 

"The coffee here is disgusting, my brother doesn't even know who i am, and my head hurts worse since i 
bashed it into Frank. I'd say i'm doing pretty welll" he said, sarcastically. "I'm sorry. I'm so sorry.. You didn't 


deserve that. You really didn't." 


"Mikey, its alright" he said, throwing an arm around his best friend's brother. "You just want this to all be 
over and so do i. We all just wish it was a nightmare, but its not. Its reality.” 


‘Sometimes i feel like such a Pisces. | just hate the harsh ways of reality and chose to block it out as much 


as possible. That's another thing i hate about myself” Mikey muttered. "How about you, are you okay?" 


Ray pulled him closer and they hugged eachother tightly. 


